THE OLD KING'S 'BAD

When I 'ave a port with a lady friend

And she 'as a port with me,

(Oh, they've got th' 'lectric light in the

Old King's fead)
It's wonnerful 'ow bright the 'ole world

seems
And you won't find it so on tee,.*

*       *       *

When me lady friend turns to me and saysf

Old Ducks 'ave another with me,

(Oh, it's cozy and it's warm in the Old

King's 'ead)
I says " there's no ports in the pickshers

dear,"
But the Pickshers I like I can see in 'ere.

*       *       *

Then I looks at me lady friend and says:

" You must 'ave a last with me,

(Oh, ev'rybody's jolly in the Old King's

'ead)

I thinks 'ow 'evan must be like our bar
And that's where I'd like for to be.